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THE CAMBRO-BRIT ON. 89 

No more the silver harp be won, 
Ye Muses, by your favourite son * ; 
Or I, even I, by glory fir'd, 
Had to the honour' d prize aspir'd : 
No more shall Mona's oaks be spar'd 
Or Druid circle be rever'd. 
On Conway's banks and Menai's streams 
The solitary bittern screams ; 
And, where was erst Llywelyn's court, 
Ill-omened birds and wolves resort. 
There oft at midnight's silent hour, 
Near yon ivy-mantled tower, 
By the glow-worm's twinkling fire, 
Tuning his romantic lyre, 
Gray's pale spectre seems to sing, 
" Ruin seize thee, ruthless Kingf." 
P. B. W. 



THE HEROES OF CYMRU+. 

In early times how bright the fame 
Of Cymru's old and honoured name. 
When, burning with the sacred flame, 

That patriot bosoms know, 
Her sons to battle crowding came 
To snatch a wreath from Saxon shame, 
As Glory shot her kindling ray 
Through Vict'ry's bright and glorious day, 
And matchless heroes led the way 

To crush their country's foe ! 

But, though brave Arthur lives no more, 
And famed Llywelyn's reign is o'er, 
Yet glows their spirit, as of yore, 
In Cymru's noble race : 

* A brighter sera has dawned upon our native hills since the poet gang his 
mournful prediction ; and, well may we say of it, Eato Perpetual — Ed. 

t Gray. 

% This was sung, during the late Eisteddfod at Wrexham, by Mr. Fany, 
to the Welsh air of " MeiMonen"— Ed. 
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Still gallant, as their sires before, 
Her sons to Fame's high temple soar, 
Where he*, who erst, with promptest zeal, 
His banner rear'd for Erin's weal, 
And drew on Gallic shores his steel, 
Shall fill an honour'd place. 

But long the battle-fiend hath fled, 
And Peace in triumph rear'd her head, 
Her gladd'ning beams around to shed, 

And wake her halcyon reign; 
And warriors, erst by glory fed, 
By gentler passions now are led, 
And haste to throng the magic ground, 
Where Music's charms and song abound, 
And Beauty spreads her smiles around, 

To cheer the social train. 



WALE S. 



METROPOLITAN CAMBRIAN INSTITUTION. — At the 
last General Meeting of this Society the Thanks of the Institu- 
tion were unanimously voted to the Lord Bishop of St. David's, 
as a humble acknowlegement of his zeal in the cause of Welsh 
Literature, and of the eminent benefits he has conferred on the 
Principality in this respect by his patriotic example. The Rev. 
John Jenkins of Kerry, the Rev. W. J. Rees of Cascob, and the 
Rev. Walter Davies of Manafon have also been elected Hono- 
rary Members of this Institution, in token of their active exertions 
towards promoting the establishment of the various societies now 
formed for the cultivation of our national literature, as well as of 
their general zeal in the cause. * m * 

CYMMRODORION IN POWYS.— The Eisteddfod, or Bardic 
Session, of this Society took place, according to previous adver- 
tisement, at Wrexham, on the 13th and 14th of last month : and 
it is gratifying to be able to add, that no exertion was spared, 

* This alludes to Sir W. W. Wynn, who "commanded the Regiment of An- 
cient Britons during the Irish Rebellion, and also volunteered his services, 
in 1814, at the head of a battalion to France. — Ed. 



